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LOSSES OF THE STAGE. 


It is the varied province of the journatist 
occasionally to record those events which 
are most calculated to conduce to the hap- 
piness and comfort of those who read his 
pages,—and not unfrequently to chronic.e 
circumstances, neither agreeable to the one 
to place before his readers, nor for the latter 
to peruse. In the present instance, it is 
with feelings of poignant regret that we feel 
i; necessary to point and direct the fullest 
attention to the great losses which have oc- 
curred ta the British stage during the last 
few days. 

Not only have we been deprived of the 
services of those who had already seen their 
meridian, but remorseless death has also 
laid his “heavy finger’’ upon those from 
whom, in the hey-day of manhood we might 
have expected a full growth of the germ of 
talent —the presence of which was so hril- 
liantly evidenced iu the ‘days of youth.”’ 
Thegrave has been rich in histrionie ability 
even since the publication of our last num 
ber, and when we are reluctantly compelled 
to add to the mortuary list such names as 
those of Mrs. Glover, the Violante of 


—~—. ‘“. Our hot youth, 
When George the Third was King.”’. 





Munyard, the popular and fast-rising low 
comedian of the Adelphi, (whose acting in 
the “ Harvest Home,” can never be fur- 
gotten by those who witnessed the admi- 
rable performance),—Mys. W, Cjifford (who 
will ever forget dear Mrs. Clifford in Poole’s 
play of ‘Spring and Autumn,”’) —and 
Brunning, unquestionably one of the very 
best of our scenic artists,—and also others 
of ‘lesser note,” upon whom this world’s 
sad yolume has closed within the last few 











days, we cannot but sympathise with the 
dramatic. school, whereof we are at once 
leaders, teachers, disciples and friends. 

A list of those whom the stage hes lost 
within the last fortnight, had been"prepared 
by. us, and now lies on our deck ; but we 
forbear to add it, lest a depressing spirit 
might be excited, where we desire to invoke 
a “spirit more powerful even than our- 
selves.’ Patrons of the drama--lovers of 
the histrionic art—admirers of the “ sub- 
lime science,” which “ holds the mirror up 
to nature’—remember, we pray you, that 
while the “mime” who has so long amused 
and cheered your leisure hours, lies now 
cold in the “ charnel house,” there are 
family claims upon pulfiec consideration, to 
which we direct attention, 

It is understood that B, Webster, Esq., 
(unquestionably the most philanthropic 
manager who ever graced the English stage 
—Garrick himself not excepted) has, in the 
kindest manner, offered the use of either 
the Haymarket or Adelphi theatres, for the 
purposes of a benefit for those of the sur- 
viving families who may think fit to avail 
themselves of so friendly an offer. 

We respectfully recommend this to the 
consideration of the public. 








‘METROPOLITAN THEATRES, 


LYCEUM. 

Lyceum.—On Friday night, the perform- 
ances were for the benefit of Madame Vestris, 
the accomplished manager. ‘The picces 
selected were The Loan of a Lover, Olympic 
Revels, and the Eton Boy. In the two first 
Madame Vestris played her original cha- 
racters with eclat; and in the latter wg 
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Were glad to see that clever actress Miss | Mrs. F. F. Saville, Mrs. R. Wonner, 


Dickenson, who has been seriously indis- 
posed, enabled to act with her accustomed 
spirit. Mr. Albert Smith gave between the 
first and second pieces the Egyptian por- 
tion of his **Qverland Mail’ entertain- 
ment, which was received with immense 


| Mrs. R. Barnett, forming a phalanx 
of dramatic strength whieh no other 
London theatre would at the present mo- 
ment dream of competing with, and which 
'reninds of the very best days at the Surrey 
Theatre, when the prices were then as they 








applause. At the conclusion of his enter- | are now—exactly double those charged for 
tainmeat Mr. Smith was called before the | admission at the theatre of which we are 
curtain by general acclamation. writing. The band is also effective, and 
pire | extremely well conducted, a constant variety 
STRAND. 'of the most modern music being selected, 
On Soturday last, an amateur perform- intermingled with much that is both ori- 
anee took place, by the ‘ Priuter’s Dra- | ginal and pleasing, while the management 
matic Society,’ the proeceds of which were , of the audience part of the theatre together 
to be given in aid of the Industrial Exhibi- | with its elegant and most “agreeable saloon, 
tion for 1851. The “ITunchback”’ was the | under the active direction of Mr. Dore, 
first piece, in which Messrs. Bustin, Dor- | cannot be too much commended for its 
rington, Thomas, Hartwell, Moss, &c., ex- | propriety and comfort. Buckstone’s 4b-- 
erted themselves very successfully; likewise lard and Heloise with most of its original 
Miss Moss, and Miss C. Williams. The | casée has been received with great effect, and 
farce of the “ Eton Boy” followed; Mr. we are promised an unceasing round of first 
Thomas was outrageous as Capt. Popham, | rate original dramas for the whole of the 
however, he made the audience langh,| Summer season. With such “means and 
Dabster was played by Mr. Christian, who | appliances to boot,” that crowded houses 
acted like one, and gave great satisfaction, | are nightly to be seen can excite but little 
Fannv Currv was also very capitally acted astonishment. 
by Miss J. Coleman, who possesses consid-| Birxseck Scnoor, Windsor Street, 
erable eemic talent. The interlude of; Lower Road, Islington. An elocutionary 
“Sketches in India” concluded the perfor- | entertainment under the direction of Mr. 
mances. Mr. Pringle, who undertook the| Henry Tyrrell the well-known teacher of 
character of Seraggs, has the forfe for such | elocution and lecturer upon dramatic litera- 
characters, and came off with flying colors. | ture, took place as above on Wednesday 
Tom Tape by Mr. Bennett, must have our|the 17th inst. Notwithstanding the heat 
meed of praise: he went through the part | of the weather, a numerous and highly fe- 
like an old stager—who can tell he is not? | spectable audience attended. The selections 
Mrs. Parker, as Lady Scraggs, acted admi-| which chiefly call for attention were the 
rably ; this lady ought never to be without | following:—a little poem entitled “ Cou- 
an engagement. Mr. Tyrrell, who acted as | rage” very effectively recited by Mr. G. 
stnge manager, got through the evening’s Wells, a recitation by Mr. H. Thomas, 
amusement with eredit. The house was’ “The Knight and the Lady,” which was 
crowded in every part. | delivered with a great deal of comic humour, 
a , and demanded an encore. Mr. James Cook 
city. was very amusing as Bubbleton Green in 
The recent accessions have rendered the | “ Wanted a Situation,’’ and he threw the 
present company one of the strongest and audience into roars of laughter by a dra- 
most attractive we remember ever to have, matic anecdote called ‘‘ Poached Eggs.” 
seen drawn together in one theatre at the Mr. Tyrrell himself gave several recitations 
seme period, and cannot fail to impress the with that earnestness and energy which 
public mind with a strong conviction of the | marks all this gentleman’s efforts; we were 
unwearied exertions of the present manager particularly pleased by his delivery of an 
to earn and deserve an extensive amount of extract from Buckstone’s drama of ‘* Luke 
public patronage. Amid an otherwise very the Labourer.” Several other pieces were 
extensive and talented company, we now creditably delivered by Messrs. Hill, 
find here the names of Mesers. E. F. Saville, | Richards, Barling, Wells and Miller, but 
Lyon, Searle, R. Honner, Gardner, Coreno, we have not space to particularise further. 
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My Dear Svsan,—I left off my last 
letter very abruptly, but this you must ex- 
euse, rather blame that fvolish old Lord 
Ashley for-altering the delivery of the Post 
than me. I told you Sam and I went to the 
Cremorne Gardens, and as we were walking 
about, who in the world do you think 1 
saw? why, no other than that Mrs. W. 
that yous’t to dance on the tight rape that 
was with the Riders at Bradford, so thinks 
I my lady, I'll speak to you,—so up I goes 
—aye Mrs. W. says I, how do you do? 
you see I’me come up to London, as well as 
you. So she said, 1 don’t recollect you. Oh! 
indeed, said 1, you knew me well enough 
when you danced on the rope at Bradford. 
Ah, now, I have some knowledge of you, 
said she. Have you said I, 1 think you 
ought indeed, you know I was a good friend 
ty you at Bradford. Well, said she, don’t 
say any thing about Bradford here, the peo- 
ple will hear you, and it will do me injury. 
Oh, thinks 1, there is something going on 
wrong, so she took me aside, and I soon 
found what was the secret, and what do you 
think ? why they called her here in the 
playbills Madame Antoneti. Did you ever 
know the like? How the Londoners are 
tricked. Madame, indeed, who used to 
dance in a penny show, and to be made so 
much of by London people. So I suppose, 
if she had been plain Mrs. W. from Brad- 
ford, no lady would have looked at her in 
London, bat being Madame from some 
outlandish place, of course she must be a 
wonderful woman. Low the London people 
are gulled to be sure, why you know Susan 
she can’t speak a word of any forvigr lan- 
guage. Qh, it’s very well, poor soul, if she 
get’s good pay, and no doubt she does, 
Madame indeed, it makes me laugh while I 
write to you. But where do you think Sam 
was all this time I was talking with Ma- 
dame? why comfortably seated under a 
tree with a whole lot of people he had got 
acquainted with, they were all getting tea, 
and Sam seemed as easy with them as if he 
had known them for years, he was more 
joyful than I ever saw him in Bradford, 
ah, one must leave home to find out people’s 
tempers—and although he took so much 
notice of the young lacy who sugared his 
tea to his liking, I’m not jealous, though 
some people would be that has been mar- 
ried only a month. I’ve got a deal to tell 











you, but am poorly to day, so adieu, till I 
write again, truly yours, 
Mary HiceinsotHam, 
July 9th, 1850. 





MISS HELEN FAUCIT AND MRs. KEAN, 
We were in company with a literary lady 
the other evening, who had seen the emi- 
nent actresses whose names are at the head 
of this article, and we believe, seen them 
repeatedly. ‘lo our surprise, while admit- 
ting the merit of Mrs. Kean, she denied 
Miss Faucit’s. Without disparaging Mrs. 
Kean, we have no hesitativu in asserting 
Miss Faucit’s superiority over her as a 
tragic actress. ‘The former never rises above 
the natural pathetic and intense, and there- 
fore mental emotion, when of a subtie kind, 
is above her reach. Miss Faucit’s fault is 


that she is too elaborate. Mer mind is of 


a precisely similar order as ai actress to 
that of one of our best dramatic auihors as 
a poet, Westland Marston. Mut to say that 
she is a ‘*bad actress” is absurd aud un- 
just. With the exception of Mrs. Buder 
she is the finest female performer we have 


ever seen. With the tull recollection of 


Mrs. Kean, Miss Vandenhoff, Miss Glyn, 
Mrs, Warner and Miss Cushman, aud many 
excellent things we have seen them do, who 
can vie with Miss Faucit in Pauline? Who 
can surpass her in some of her favourite 
parts, such as Rosalind, Lady Mabel and 
several others? ‘The character in which we 
admired her, perhaps above every other was 
Florence Delmar in the Heart and the 
World. Were, Miss Faucit gave unmis- 
takeable evidences of genius and that of no 
common order. We are willing to throw 
down the glove, in defence of Miss Faucit 
as a poetic and psychological actress against 
all comers. If we were asked to place our 
living tragic actresses according to their 
merit it would be thus:—1. Miss Faucic. 
2. Mrs. Kean, 3. Miss Glyn aud Miss 
Vandenhoff. 4. Mrs. Warner, &c.— Bea. 








CORRESPONDENCE. 





*,* Our History of the London Theatres is now 
fast approaching completion: notices will Lggiven 
of all the principal saloons. Douglas Jerrold 
never acted in Loudon, except at the Strand 


| Theatre, this circumstance was noted in our bis- 
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tory of that establishment ; Wyatt was a once 
celebrated East end low comedian: he was in 
partnership with the late Mr, Farrell at one time: 
the history of the Queen's Theatre and also that 
of Her Majesty's have both alueady appeared. To 
which docs our correspondent allude?  The-late 
Mr, Watts succeeded Mis, Warner in the manage- 
meut of the Marylebone, this was in 1848. ‘The 
theatre where Alleyne fancied he saw the devil on 
the stage while acting, stood in Golden Lane, the 
tront is still standing; it is upwards of 200 years 
since this strange delusion, to which, however, we 
wartly owe the toundationof Dulwich College, oc- 

curred. In the above are answers to E, B, A.— 

Singular Sam.—Old Parr,—Prester John, and a 

party (uo signature) who writes from Croydon. 

Civis is answered above. 

Civis.—There was a ‘ City Theatre” in Grub 
Street, now called Milton Street. It has long 
since ceased to be used as a theatre, and was 
formerly under the management of Mr, Davidge. 

C. B—The manuscript has been received, and 
shall have a place in our columns. 

R. Dotmayx.—ihe letter did not arrive till after 
the performance, or we should have certainly 
attended, : . 

H. Datraner is thanked. Could our friend give 
the Box, Gallery and Stage, as well as the Pit, 
in separate articles. 

Enxquiner, Manchester—We cannot give any 
positive answer as regards John Sloan and his 

_ wife, we will make further inquiry. 

Youn, Bath.—We intend giving the article the 
very first cpportunity, and are much obliged. 
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THE COUNTRY MANAGER. 
A DRAMA OF KEAL LIFE, 
In Five Parts. 
Acr THe Tuirp. . 

he Manager makes another grand engagement. 
Issues his first bil of the play. And displays 

much economy in all his arrangements, 
searcely had the ‘receding fuotsteps of 
Mr. Barnaby Battleane become totally in- 
audible as he reached thie ‘bottom of the 
creaking staircase, when a hasty run up the 
said staircase, and a loud and hurried rap 
at the attic, which Gabriel was pleased to 
call the “Treasury,” ushered in a miserably 
thin and shabbily clad individual, who, with 
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| the most rapid enunciaticn, announced him- 
self as Mr. Horatio upstart, of the York 
circuit, leading tragedian, and that solely ; 
you are Mr. Gabriel Grubage, lessee of the 
Theatre Royal, Andover, and that solely ; 
uow, sir, my terms are moderate, aud my 
talents are too well known to every manager 
in the kingdom to—” ‘ Be seated, sir,” 
said Gabriel, somewhat astounded at the 
temerity of the tragedian, who had so un- 
ceremoniously introduced himself to the 
**Great Grubage.” ‘ My terms are mo> 
derate,” continued Mr. Horatio Hupstart, 
“five pounds per week, and half a clear 
benefit.” “1 am already suited,” said Ga- 
briel, ‘so there is no occasion for us %é 
waste time and words. I am in want of a 
low comedian. Mr. Battleaxe is engaged 
for the leading business, and five shillings a 
week is the salary, sir, that a good low 
comedian can always ensure in my com- 
pauy.” “A very exorbitant one, 1 must 
confess,” rejoined the stroller: “ however, 
to aid the cause which I perceive is dearest 
to your heart, ’H descend to low comedy, 
and by so doing, sacrifice a portion of my 
high repuiation to shed a lustre on the 
buards of the Andover Theatre, which, from 
this moment may now be reckoned the tem- 
ple in which is enshrined all that is pure, 
unaccompanied with the vitiated taste of 
the present race of avarictous and sordid 
mana—” ‘' Stop” said Gabriel, who had 
now for the first time met with his equal 
in the art of bounce ; “you accept the en- 
gagement as low comedian, prompter, scene 
painter, leader of the orchestra, and bill 
deliverer at the Theatre Royal, Andover, at 
the weekly salary of five shillings ; that’s 
settled.” ‘* Ne,” cried Mr. Horatio Hup- 
start, “‘my diversity of talent certainly does 
enable me to undertake these several duties, 
but the salary, Sir, is, compared to what I 
demand, ‘Olympus toa mole-hill” Iam 
| willing to sacrifice a little for your sake, 
‘but my terms are, Sir, two pounds or no- 
| thing, Sir,” said he, holding the door in his 
hand. * Now I'll see you d-—d before you 
enter my theatre agam, Sir,” thundered 
Gabriel; ‘* the way is before you, so leave 
this place instantly, or, by Gord, Sir, I'll 
make it too hot to hold you.” “ Bravo! 
hear, hear!’’ rejoined the Roscius, ‘I per- 
ceive you area man after my own heart ; 
terms are agreed upon, and I am low co- 
median, scene-painter, prompter, leader cf 
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the orchestra, and bill deliverer to your’ ment to maidens in the enviable position of 
theatre.” ‘ Then you can repair to your domestics. 

labour directly, Sir, everything is waiting | 
for you in the painting-room.” Mr. Hup- 


start left,the ““I'reasury,” and did as he was 
directed. 


Recollect Monday next. 


Satisfying himself that Battleaxe was in- 


| dustriously employed in scouring the gellery 
At the conclusion of the agreement, in’ stairs, he proceeded to the painting room, 


which Gabriel had few opportunities of where Mr. Horatio upstart was busying 
_Shewing his superiority, he speedily com- | himself in scraping a pair of flats to receive 
pleted the number of his engagements—had | the first priming. ‘Oh!’ exclaimed he, 








au interview with the ‘* Andover Press.” 
and prepared the fullowing modest an- 


nouncement t— 
THEATRE ROYAL, ANDOVER. 
Sole Lessee, Mr. Gabriel Grubage. 
The nobility, gentry, and public in general, 


of the ancient and enlightened town of 


Andover, are informed that the highly po- 
pular and greatly esteemed GasriEL 
GruBaGE, from all the leading London 
theatres, will open here on Monpay next, 
when he has induced (at an immense cutlay 
of capital,) those all-powerful London 
* stars,” 

Barnaby Battleaxe, 

AND 

IToratio lupstart, 

To appear on the boards for the first time, 
in a provincial theatre. 
The amusements will commence with that 
striking Diama of real life, which so truth- 
fully displays the effects of gaiety and 
crime, entitled 
GEORGY BARNWELL, 

George Barnwell by Mr. Barnaby Battleaxe 


For other characters see small bills, 
All the leading incidents will be represented 
with the utmost fidelity and truthfulness. 
The Idle Apprentice ! 
Very Bad Company ! ! 
The Disreputable Aunt! ! ! 
The Rascally Robbery !!!! 
The Infegynal Murder !!!!! 
The Deserved Punishment!!! ! 1 
A Comic Song by Mr. Horatio Hupstart. 
And other Entertainments. 
Boxes 1s., Pit 6d. Gallery 3d. 
Boys not admitted without shoes, but 
stockings may be dispensed with. The 
throwing of orange peel, and expectoration 
from Olympus particularly forbidden.‘ 
A Policeman in attendance ;—it is confi- 
dently expected this will be a great induce- 


“that will do very well; what do you in- 
tend to do with this colour, Mr. Hupstart, 
that you are saving here.” ‘This!’ replied 
the painter, surprised at the question, and 
staring at Gabriel for a moment in mute as- 
tonishment, “why, throw it to the winds!” 
“ By Gord you do no such thing! that 
colour shall be used before any more enters 
my theatre,” bawled Gabriel, *‘ so max it 
with the rest, and make the most of it.” 
“Why, it will spoil the remainder, and will 
only suit a dark prison scene,” «replied the 
comedian, scene painter, &c. ** Then d—n 
me! make it a prison scene,” said this spe- 


cimen of the gets, managers, and left the 
room. 


(To be continued.) 








REGINALD AND ADELINE, 
A Dramatic SCENE. 
ADELINE. 
"Tis nearly three years since we first did meet 
REGINALD, 


Three years ago my spirit was athirst 
For Fame, for earthly Immortality, 

A,—And I almost a child. 1 think all souls 
Ot noble Nature ‘pant and burn to reach 
A pinnacle above the common herd. 


R.—Ah ! there is something dearer, lady bright ! 

What is the Joftiest fame, an Alexander's, 

Or greater fiir, 8 Shakspere’s? I believe 

In nothing now save love, dear Adeline ! 
A.—Methinks that even love is mortal ! 

R— No !— 

Unless the spirit here is mortal too, 
A.—And can you tell me, Poet, what is love? 
R.—I could! I could! but what availeth ? 
A.—Speak ! 

R,—The world is dark for me. 
A.—O say not,that ! 

I think itis a happy world. 

R.—But when we seek for the impossible? 
A.—Perchance, b 

To highest spirits naught’s impossible, 
R.—That was my dream of youth, 
| A,-~Then dream agaip, 
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R.—I do, I do! Hear me, my Adeline! 
I love you as my life, and more indeed. 
For what is all the world around to him 
Who lives but tor his own Ideal ? 
A.— Hush! 
Release my hand! I—I— 
R.— You'd have me go! 
Be happy with another, Adclite— 
A richer, younger, blither ; 
A.— Reginald ! 
R.—I would not ask thee, even if thou wouldest, 
To pledge thyself to one like me. 
A. - I'm young, 
And it would be unwise, I bid thee go 
With heart undaunted and with earnestness 
Yo gain the pure Ideal of thy soul. 
Make life a poem, and if thou at last 
Should'st win a noble and enduring fame, 
R.—Ah! would you have me then, dear love? 
A.— Thy fame 
Sbould be as mine. But whatsoe’er betide 
Strive upwards, ever ! 
R.—Then I will. Yet soon 
Old age, disease, and then the sepulchre ! 
A.—But there’s a life immortad ! 
R.—Life of Love! 
‘That is the poet’s great and blessed hope, 
Which sunlike ever on the Universe 
Shines with the beam of Heaven! 
A.—There all truth 
Abideth, and the evil only dies. 
R — God bless thee, Adeline. 
A.--Despond no more, 
Let the worst come, our life, my Reginald, 
is but the shadow of the Shadowless, 
Life is eternal, and ne’er withheld 
From brave and gentle spirits. 
R,—Then the past 
Shall be a light unto my future now; 
The friend of Adeline is proof against 
The spite of Fortune and the fear of Fate, 
A,—And if a brighter destiny oa earth 
Await thee, Reginald. 
R,—My love for thee 
Shall make a Destiny! Eternal God! 
Who dids’t create this mighty human love, 
Ennoble and sustain me to the end, 
May | be worthy Heav’n and Adeline! 
B. T. W. R. 








‘0 the Editor of the Theatrical Journal. 
Manchester, July 19, 1850. 


Dear Sir,—Permit me through the me- | 


dium of your very valuable little journal to 
suggest to those amateur aspirants to desist 
from making such egregious “spoons” as 
they do, betimes, of themselves. If the 

would confine their taste, passion, and abi- 
lities for amateur theatricals within the pre- 
cincts of where they display their “ talents,’’ 


| it would be well enough ; but fancy some 

dozen of hair-brained, self-opiniated  spi- 
| ritual bipeds of the long-car species, squat- 
ting themselves in the confines of a village 
_ alchouse, and to the displeasure of the rustic 
| visitors, tickling each other with the ‘‘oily” 
‘compliments of “how they did it!” (their 
| parts.) From a notice in your last, sir, of 
| how the Kemble Club would at some time 
| shine ‘‘out like fair stars!” I dedicate these 
remarks to the Kembleites. I suppose, 
“gentlemen” (Kembleites), you preserve 
the memory of the departed, and resolve 
yourselves with the Capulets, you may again 
revive your “light” as a sagacious ‘* Mas- 
ter Edward” (neddy) club. Oh! could you 
but see yourselves in discriminating reflec- 
tion, you would for ever abandon your 
trumpeting propensities. I may again, 
dear sir, if occasion require, presume upon 
your space. I remain respectfully, sir, &e, 

“ RAMBLER.” 








PROVINCIAL. 





MancueEster, THEATRE Royat.—The Italian 
Opera evacuated this house on the 2Uth inst., after 
their personation of the opera “11 Buarbiere di 
Siviglia,”’ the music of which was, in our judg- 
ment, well executed. ‘There is no blinking the 
fact, that the company have not, we apprehend, suc- 
ceeded in replenishing thcir own, or the manager’s 
financial department. But this we do not consider 
militates against the abilitics of the company ;— 
for, as we have before expressed, the songsters of 
the grove, and Nature’s verdant carpets possess 
such superior natural attractions, that even the 
most gifted within the pent-up confines of the best 
ventilated theatres, must appear at a discount. ‘he 
Italian company have transplanted or sheltered 
themselves under the plumage ofa peacock, at the 
Cosmorama, in the Free Trade hall, which perhaps, 
may be the means of bringing fish to the net, 
Assuming the position of an ‘“ examiner,’ we 
should say, this very sudden transition of the 
corps looks at a first glimpse to have a very cab- 
| baging or surreptitious aspect. ‘* Paul Pry’’ was 
presented on Friday, the inquisitive intermeddling 
** Paul” was well supported by J. Wood; as also 
was Phebe, by Mrs. J. Wood; while Mrs. Horse- 
man, as the efficient double-dealing Mrs. Subtle, 
suffers none in comparison. © We must, in justice 
| record a flattering opinion of Mr. Stephen's 
| ‘*Capias,” in the ** Lottery Ticket.” ‘The varied 
| changes of attractions at this house denote a praise- 
| Worthy spirit in catering to the public taste. 
| QugEN’s THEATRE.—We take pleasure in con- 
gratulating Mr. Dillon on his convalescence 
knowing well that it will be a source of consolation 
to his numerous friends and admirers. The interest 
of this house would keenly feel his want. We have 
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had a variety of pieces during the week. In_ the 
“Elixir of Life,’ Mr. C. Rice's Nat Ginger (the 
dog fancier) we are quite certain could not be sur- 
passed by a bona fide professional. Its “ nathur ” 
all through. Mr. Norton Forde sustains the “ man 
of mystery” in very efficient style. Mr. Egan’s 
character, as a stage manager is well manifested, in 
the very acceptable manner in which the business 
routine is accomplished. and no tedious suspense 
between the acts occurring. Mr. Charles Ditton 
made his appearance on Saturday evening, in 
Charles Rice’s drama of the “ Musketeers ;’’ in 
which he met with a truly enthusiastic and welcome 
reception. The ‘Green Bushes” wound up the 
sports, which went off with great applause. Mrs. 
€. Dillon, Messrs. Rice, Egan, Preston, and Miss 
Lacy imparted quite an interesting spirit in their 
personations. 

Casino. - The “Dancing Girl’? continues to 
attract, being a very neat production. ‘ Edwin 
and Julia’? is also very eflectively got up, and 
creates hearty approbation each night of its pro- 
duction. A gorgeous spectacle is in course of pre- 
paration, which rumour gives out, will be one of the 
most successful designs of the season. Mrs, 
Emley and Mr. Plumpton are very successful in 
their musical contribution, and receive many hearty 
and well deserved encores. 

Co.osstum.—To use a hackneyed though ap- 
propriate phrase (‘“ Brevity: is the soul of wit,’’) 
we might almost say “ ditto,’ to our previous 
week’s notice of this house. Juba is all in his 
glory, attracting crowded and delighted houses. 
The moment you perceive his understandings in 
exercise, you might for the moment fancy that the 
desideratum of “ perpetual motion” was discovered. 
In our peregrinations through life, chance threw 
us for a while in the atmosphere of genuine 
Louisiana negroes; and having seme idea of the 
black traits, we must say, in the spirit of impar- 
tiality, that Jubais one of the elite. Itis laugh- 
able betimes to witness the abortive attempts of 
those collier or whitewashed personations of the 
Ethiopian, They are just as much in character as 
a pig is in a drawing-room. Juba’s executions are 
both graceful and accomplished. 


LrEps.—We regret to announce the continued 
indisposition of Mr. Pritchard. who is now com- 
pelled by i!l-health to relinquish the management 
of this circuit. We hear that this theatre is to be 
opened under the surveillance of Mr. T. Holmes 
and other members of the company. 

Cuarp (Somersetshire).—Mr. Palmer opened 
our theatre last Monday (last week) ; “The Honey- 
moon” has been acted, in which the Juliana of 
Miss Cameron merits particular commendation. 
The antiquated farce of “ Intrigue” also served to 
amuse the audience. Business very good. 

SouTHAMPTON.—The arrangements of Mr. Owen 
for the opening of his place of amusement are now 
understood to be neariy complete. Mrs. Nisbett, 
Miss Mordaunt and their brother appear on the 
opening night, which is patronised by Ear] Car- 
digan and many others of the aristocracy. 

KtpperMinster.—Messrs. Latimer and Bruton 
opened our theatre on Monday week last: on Fri- 
day, when we attended, the establishment was 
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of Lyons,” and Egerton Wilks’s farce of “ The 
Captain's not Amiss.’’ The play was very fairly 
acted, and the farce appeared to conyulse the au- 
dience with laughter. 


Notice.—Ali communications and notes for this 
journal, respecting all public places of amuse- 
ment, &c., at Portsmouth, to be sent to Mr. W. 
White, 9, Landport Road, Landport. 

Ports MoutH.—Cook’s Royat. Circus,—Lanp- 
rort.—The veteran Cock pitched his gigantic 
Royal Tent on Monday morning last, under the 
distinguished patronage of our liberal and kind- 
hearted Lieut. Governor Lord Frederick Fitz- 
clarence, and the officers of the 50th; and we are 
happy to state, he was awarded with overcrowded 
audiences at each performance, Mr, Henry Cook 
with his son deserve our highest encomium, as well 
as the rest of the company for their very clever 
summersaulting and vaulting, Mr. N, Cook must 
not be forgot for his clever arrangement of the 
“ Battle of Waterloo,” which, with the thorough 
perfection his steeds are brought too, went off 
with great eclat. The townspeople are very much 
disappointed at the short stay Mr. Cook has an- 
nounced, but they are in all expectation of again 
witnessing the excellent performers in a week or 
two at Portsdown Hill Fair. 

Porcuester CastLe.—This beautiful and an- 
tiquated relic has been opened with great success 
this summer, and seems to prosper exceedingly 
well under the able management of Mr, Rouse, 
combined with the urbanity and liberality of the 
lessee. The attractions are numerous and attrac- 
tive, and the fitting of the gardens possess a 
charming effect, being gorgeously decorated a la 
Cremorne. We are glad to see the inhabitants of 
Portsmouth appreciate the ever-exerting con- 
ductor and caterers with such audiences, and 
strongly recommend all to pay a visit to this 
suburban retreat. The proprietor is determined 
not to be in the back ground at holiday time, for 
he has set forth a most liberal banquet for the 
sight seeing folks on the fair days. 

CLaRENce GarpEns, Nortn Enp.—These 
beautiful gardens continue to attract an immense 
concourse of people every night. The grounds are 
tastefully laid out, the amusements are highly at- 
tractive, and the distance from Portsmouth is very 
short. We perceive an excellent bill of fare offered 
to the holiday folks on Saturday, Monday and Tues- 
day next, being the days of Portsdown Hill Fair. 

ACKENZIE’S WAx-Work Exuisition.— This 

classic:l exhibition is about leaving here, after a 

lengthened sojourn. This is the last week, and 

we recommend all who have not yet paid a visit, 
not to lose the present opportunity. 


Beyrast. - Mr E. Glover announces his opening 
his theatre to-night (Monday, July 22nd), 











OUR LITTLE CHATTER BOX 


a 








Dratu or Mr, Munyarp, toe Comepran.— 
On Mondty night, the 15th inst,, not more than 
an hour before the veteran actress, Mrs. Glover 


crowded, the bill of fare consisting of “ ‘The Lady | breathed her last, this comedian expired after a 


































































3940 





THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 





ne a a a ne eee 


tedious and painful illness. Mr. Muryard's career 
on the London stage bas been one of uninterrupted 
success, and steadily advancing reputation, As 
an actor, he was distinguished by a fund of rich 
and spontaneous humour ; his style was neat 


‘rather than broad, and a joke always sparkled in 


his laughing eye before it found utterance on his 
lips. In the most extravagant low comedy and 
farce parts his humour was kept within bounds by 
his judgment, and his fun was ever regulated by 
his artistic skill. He sung comic songs very effee- 
tively, though his voice was not strong, It was 
this smallness of voice, as well as the petit figure 
that, despite his great talent, would have rendered 
his success doubtful as a leading low comedian. 
As second to such an inimitible droll as Wright 
he was in his proper place, and achieved a degree 
of celebrity that he might have been able to sus- 
tain had the principal comic business of a theatre 
devolved upon him, 

Poor Munyard was buried on Monday. Mr. 
Wright, of the Adelphi Theatre paid the funeral 
expenses, and is getting up a subscription for the 
family, he in the most generous spirit subscribed 
£10. Up to this evening the amount already 
reaches £50. 


OsrruaRy.--We very much regret to learn the 
death of Mr. William Carter, treasurer of the 
Theatre Royal, Haymarket, who died on Saturday 
jast highly respected and much regretted. The 
habitués of the Haymarket will much, miss the 
invariable courtesy and amiable deportment of this 
gentleman. 


. Otymric.—This theatre has been taken by Mr. 
George Bolton, its former lessee, for a short sea- 
son. The “ Malcontent,” a play by Marston, the 
old dramatist, is in ‘rehearsal, and will be produced 
on the opening night. 


Her Masesty's THeatre.—Arrangements are 
in the course of preparation for giving Promenade 
Concerts at this establishment during the winter 
months, Mr. Bulfe has been retained as musical 
director. 


Princess's THeaTRE —Her Majesty the Queen 
has intimated to the management her intention to 
engage a box for the approaching season, A new 
entrance is, we understand, being made expressly 
for her accommodation. 


Laniacue as Cattpan.—A miniature of the 
above vocalist, exquisitely ae gold and 
silver, has just been produced by MeS#rs, Phillips, 
Krothers, the eminent jewellers of Cockspur 


Street. 
Royat PorytTecunic, InstrtutTioN.—Mr, Pep- 
er, the Professor af Chemistry to this place, has 
just commenced a series of lectures “ On the ap- 
parent contradictions of Chemistry.” The chief 
point aimed at by the protessor is the explanation 
of those anomalies in science which belong to the 
spheroidal state of liquids, which embraces and 
shows the practical demonstrations of the term 
spheroidal, and its connection with the marvellous 
results of freezing water in red hot vessels, and 
the very ancient delusion of the fiery ordeal, and 
the handling of red hot metals. The lecture was 
well attended. 


Ca.cutta.— We have been favoured with a view 





of a bill of a recent performance here: the occasion. 
of its enaction being that of a parting entertain- 
ment to H. M. 64th Regiment of Boot, previous 
to their departure for England. This occurred in 
March last, and the theatre which was most taste- 
fully fitted up, was thronged with rank, beauty, 
and fashion. The entertainments selected consisted 
of Colman’s admirable comedy of “John Bull,” 
and the truly laughable farce by James Barber, 
Esq., entitled “ Jonathan, or the Man of Two 
Masters.” 

THE Later Mrs. Giover.—The remains of: this 
celebrated actress were consigned to their last rest- 
ing place in the family grave at St. George the 
Martyr cemetery, leading out of Hunter Street, 
Brunswick Square, on Friday morning (the 19th 
instant). The funeral procession which left the. 
church of St. George the Martyr, Queen Square, 
Bloomsbury, at half past ten o’clock, consisted 
of the hearse, mourning coach, and two private 
carriages, (Mr. W. Farren’s and Mr. Leigh Mur- 
ray’s). Amongst the numerous persons present to. 
witness the solemn ceremony we observed Messrs. 
Leigh Murray and two brothers, Henry Farren 
and W. Farren jun., W. Shalders, Worrell, At- 
wood, Bender, Norton, Miss Woolgar, &c. The 
coffin bore the following inscription, “ Mrs. Julia 
Glover, obit. July 16th, 1850, wtat. 68 years. 

Cot.ps.—Young ladies should take care not to 
sit near the piano; for it is a well-known fact 
that that instrument has caused more dreadful 
colds than all the thin shoes and draughts in the 
world. The most beautiful creatures, who were 
perfectly well and laughing the minute pefore, 
have no sooner approached a grand Broadwood 
than they have been suddenly seiz:d with a sore 
throat, and have lost in a minute the use of their 
voice, The complaint is less taking as the young 
lady grows older, and rarely has any effect where. 
there are several sisters. 








ADVERTISEMENTS. 


MADAME TUSSAUD’S 

MARIA MANNING, George Manning, 
Bloomfield Rush, taken, from life during their tials. 
—aA cast in plaster of Mr. O’Connor, with a plan 
of the kitchen where he was murdered, Models of 
Stanfield Hall and Potash farm are now added to 
the Chamber of Horrors, at Madame TUSSAUD 
and SON’S Exnuisiriog Bazaar, Baker Street, 
Portman square.—Open from eleven till dusk, 
and from seven till ten —Admittance 1s; small 
room 64d. extra. 
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